THE MEMOIRS OF COUNT WITTE
backed out, probably under the pressure of the German
Government
Morgan is afflicted with a nose disease which greatly
disfigures him. He has on his nose a large growth resemb-
ling a beet. Before leaving his yacht, I took advantage of
a moment when we were left alone and said to him:
"Let me thank you for your hospitality and volunteer1
a little service. The celebrated Professor Lassar of Berlin
Is. a good friend of mine. I was under his treatment for a
skin disease of which I suffered and I saw at his clinic a
number of patients with morbid nose formations such as
yours. He removed these growths surgically and restored
the noses of his patients to their normal state."
My host thanked me and said that he had heard about
that operation and even knew the professor I mentioned,
but that he was not in a position to be operated upon. I
thought that the banker was afraid, but I was mistaken.
"No," he said, "I am not a bit afraid. I know how skil-
ful that surgeon is, and I do not doubt the result. But, my
dear sir, how shall I show myself in America after the
operation? Do you know that I would never be able to
return to these states?"
I was puzzled.
"Don't you see ?" he went on. "If I come to New York
with my nose cured, every street boy will point at me and
split his aides laughing. Everybody knows my nose and it
would be impossible for me to appear on the streets of New
York without it."
All this was said in a serious tone. The banker, it was
apparent, sincerely regretted that he was not in a position
to get rid of his beet.
Upon my return to New York from Portsmouth, Colum-
bia University in the city of New York bestowed upon me
the honorary degree of Doctor of Laws-. I spent a whole
morning at that institution of higher learning, examining